OLD PAP

He Tells How Jerico Seethed.

PINKHAM

“My Dear Mr. President: Jerico
mmuﬁ all night long Tast
and I think It my duty as a ] of-
at;:' of“m government to

gur ars as soan aa possi

“For the last five days the patriot®
of Jerico have been on the rIJlIﬂ
edge. It was reported at various timea
that England, nee, Russia, or Ger-

aforesald patriots went about
ing high and bubbling over, lnd'!t:ﬁ:
ng how anxious they were to dle on
the_Seld of mieey,

o nkham,” sald old
H.lrrl;.u:; he came into the nll:.u:
‘T am ty-seven _Yyears old,
too old to Ilc tor Jerico and the pn‘ﬁ
United States. I am to mest the
foe, and I hope It la the same wit
you. We must all be ready. It will
be a hard struggle, but we shall con-
quer in tha end. Pap, what branch  of
the service do you think I ought to
enlist in?

“Tn the artillery,” I sald.

“But why? he asked.

“‘Becauss you can mow the enemy
down by the thousands, wheareas gn
ean't kill a dosen men a day with -
leta'

“He waved his hat and howled for
the stars and stripes Half a score
of other men came In and talked like
that, and if 1 hadn't = mood Jjob as
postmaster 1 should have absorbed
some of thelr éxcitement As It was,
Mr. President, 1 was very cool. I am
always cool In an emergency, and for
that reason 1 think that my salary
ought to be ralsed Should the post-
offfce take fire seme night I would
rush in and rescue the last mall bag
if it burned off my eye-winkers

“Yesterday afternoon, while the pa-
triots were still boasting and brag-
ging, Joel Goodheart received a tale-
gram from the Fulton fish market
New York, which gave the news that
the bluefish had ceased to run, and that
the Mexicans had invaded Texas with
forty thousand men and aaking him
to call a public meeting and see how
many recruits could be raised in Jer-
ico. Joel brought the telegram to me
and in two hours I had the yellow
posters out and posted on the walls.
It was a beauty of a poster. It called
ipon all true Americans to give u
their lives in defense of American soil.
It spoks of the glory of dving on the
field of battle, and it sald that all
those who did dle would be remember-
#d with the hepoes of Bunker Hill

"l found mysell sweating my collar
a= | wrote the last lines of the poster,
but T did not bell over. 1 realized
that it was a time to keep cool. At
the meeting called for the evening

would expect an address from
ne, and a man with an address on
hand must not get too excited until
it Is delivered
There was a crowd around evary
poster for hours, and some of them
had weapons In their hands and a
funch of bread and cheess in thelr
pockets. All the talk was about dying
fony Texas, although some of the men
présent had bought Texas oll atock
1d were living on turnips instead of
money oul at Injerest. Even the

fire engine was brought out and draww

around the l:u;“- It was a nobls
<ight and it did much toward fMling
Liberty Hall, when eight o'clock ar-
rived The patriots entered with
shouts, but T was detalned at the post-
office for half an hour and the open-
ing of the mesting had to walt It
was during this half hour that the
crowd had time to think, and to grow
cool over the situation

“lI had prepared an address that
would make a one-legged man start

off for Texas as soon as the last word |

was delivered it was a rouser. It
was fervid in the extreme. It spoke
of Bunker Hill and Lexington Iin worda
of fire. Mrs. Pinkham went to buckle
on a sword, woman that she Is, when
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TTHERL waS A CRsWwWD AMReuMND
EvERY PeaTgR”

1 read it to her. 1 arrived at the
hall and opened the meeting with a
few eloquent words, and then plunged
into an address which wm.:!l;l have
done honor to Clcero. [ shall not ask
that mv salary be raised on mccount of
this addresa. but I hope the stmaster
general will make a mental note of
it to my cfediL

“At the close of the addreas I had

Lpentad sieres of patriots R _
AR
i 1 .

to chairs. As ts
bad e to think and cool S
LM N R R
(=%
en 1 called on Tom Hend-

ricks he arose said: that he had
discovered he had

t- the doctor told him he must
remaln home or a eripple.
ould it to others to r

lory.

hen Joe Bedlow wag called
explained that he had a vg{ L
cow on hand and did mot nk he
could take up the march for Texas
under about two weeks. If the cow
either died or got well he would come

-luf along after the boys and kill
& double pumber of Mexicans-to make
good his ‘delay. £
b“]lnlh on:?;hm .t;‘“
ravely in the p ce, Arose a
eall and sald: »

"1 want to die for my country. 1
have always wanted to die for her,
but how can & fellow go to war and
dis with a boll on his leg? One broke
out there mot three hours ago, and
the durn thing is so painful an oW =
Iing #0 every minute that I could not
march forty f the war depart-
ment will furnish me with bne of them
autos I will be only too happy to go
along with the boys.'

“Abner Skinner lingered a [little
about standing up in answer. He ex-
lained that In reading that poster
n the afternoon he had noticed what

he never suspected before—that he
was very mnear sighted. He had to

peek and peer to make out the worom
and he had gone home to supper to
mistake & cow for his wife. Hejwant-

to 40 the worst way, but whas

business has a near-sighted man on
the firing line. He might kill one of
his officers Instead of a Mexican. He
might put six bullets Into an old
stump thinking he was dropping six
of the enemy. He might be fAghting
as bravely as any oné In the ranks
and yet wasting his ammunition

all the time. He hoped that his near-

sightedness would improve in time. It
might be Iin a couple of weeks, or it
might not be for a year, but he would
read of the bravery of the other men
from Jerico and rejoice over it It
was a great disappointment to him
not to go along with them, but he
must bear this keen disappolntment
with fortitude.

“Willlam Agnew had made three
spesches Lo the crowds during the aft-
erncon, and In two of them he had
compared himsel to General Grant
1 therefore had reason Lo bglieve that
he would make an early rush to sign

the roll. Willlam, however, didn't ruth
n

any more than the rest of them.
fact, he was very slow. His excuse for

not going to war and becoming a dead
hero was that he had count up his

testh and found that he had only six

left, and two of them were very shaky

In their sockets, He had tried to bite
a turnip and could fake no Impres-

slon upon It How could a man _with

so few teeth esat army rationa? He

understood that army hardtack was

ax tough as a cobblestone. Would the
mmmmt guarantee to furnish him

h_bread every day? No, of course
not. He must eat with the other sol-
diers or go hungry, and all the war
books had told him that a hungry
man could not fight. He had bargaiped
with the dentist to fix up his teeth in
exchange for a yearling calf, and as

| scon as the job was done he would
| make & rush for Texas and the war.
All his relatives would oppose thls

step. but he would sacrifica them all
rather than his country.

“l called upon one more—Henry
Bowlgs—to save the honor of Jerico
and e Goddess of Liberty. For three
days Henry had been practicing with
his; gun at target shooting, using his
old rooster for the target, He had
killed that rooster flve or six times
over and was sure that he could ac-
count for a score of invaders in every
battle. But Henry could ot go to war.
He had taken a contract to cut forty
cords of wood at seventy cents a cord,
and if Be broke that contract he sure-
iy would have a lawsuit on his hands
He Was a free-born American. He
had the blood of Patrick Henry cours-
ing through his veins. The ?oolfnlla
of the invader sounded in his ears
and filled him with indignation and a
dasire to kill, but he had never had a
lawsult and did not ssant to be tang-
led up with one in freezing weather,
He would carry out his contract, get

his .money and_if the war was not
closed by that“time he would come

down and eclose it In short order.

“l called no more It was useless.
Jerico was full of "Fatriotl who want-
ed to dle on the fleld of battle with
the seream of the Bird of Liberty In
their ears and the sight of Old Glory

before their glazing eyes, but they

wanted a little’ time to prepare for
it This being the case, Mr. President,

you can't count too much on Jaricg
le

in case of a row. You have hand

telling® their sons about the glory of
Bunker’ Hill, but they are stoppin

short right there. Perhaps we coulds

raise thres or four volunteers In case
of war, but thelr deafnesa, blindness,
lumbago and other rilments would
lead to their diacharge from the serv-
ice In less than ten days.

“Still, Mr. President, we are a loyal
and patriotic community and maybe
if we have a chance to talk with an
invading enemy before any powder is
burned, we can convince them that
the safest way for them to do is to
g0 about their own business and let
us g0 about ours, We are all diplo-
mats, even if we have lame backs.

- “OLD PAP PINKFMAM,

“Postmaster and Diplomat.”
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of course, willin

“And you buy

i
4

“About a thousand evidences,
will not name them, Bufficed to say that
the bllla have been growing larger and
larger and there will shortly come a time,
unless a change is
come wil not meet them."

“Perhaps I have been extravagant, Mr.
and s0 have you,
both call & halt from this time on., You
buy ten-cent clgars by the box. You ars,
€ to replace them with}

[

e, when my In-

enid Mr. Bowser as he

Sllnefktlu when one for
half a dollar would do as well.”

“And you have four pair of shoes lay-
around upstairs when you can wear
ane pair at a time.”
ell,’" sajd Mr. Bowser, as he hitched
around in his chalr uneasily. “1 will try
ths new way with you.
cigars. it doesn’'t make very muc
differance fust what
haps I have been too particular about my
I could do with fewer
1 find me ready to meet
¥ in thls matter,
ing to the Economist Club this evenin
and I hope you wit think it over and wi
be ready to make.a change tomorrow. I
thank you for your prompt agreement
with me and that I found you so ready

they are.

. Bowser when he

:
i
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#o0," she sald
spare me ten or

you please, my dear. What

weer walked three times and a
half across the room. He looked the
clock. He looked at the cat. Ha looked
at the m‘:ln‘ as
a big hole there.
him to make a start, but he finally sald:
“Mrs, Bowser, there must be a ch
you have been running
vp let"you go on for years
and years in your extravagant way and
thing. The time has come when

. - I hope there will be
about it and that we shall

“Well, what change do
asked,

e from extravagance to econ-
wered. “We must lUve cheap-
hard times. We must lo
here and there to meet them, Every
is economising. Le
We had better have the money
than leave so much of it
with the grocer and the butcher.”
vidence have you seen of my
extravagance?' quletly asked Mrs. Bow-

iIf he ex

but we will

As | smoke ver;

“Indeed you do. I'll leave
and shall accept things a» I find them."
Bowser went off to the club and
there he heard the president say that a
man could live on baked potatoes and

TYHE CHEAPEST SMNO PosalsT
Roasr -

| war matters very diplomatieall thl\: S

| far. Keep right on. We are all with |and willlng to meet your husband's
¥ou. Here in Jerico all the fathers are | "

“Dos I have full swing of the house?”

)
it all to you

She Tries ‘Marriage

MATILDA BRIXS, WIDOW

for a Third Time.

Well, my second hushand was dead |my memory so- pcor that I could not

and ] did mot weep much. There was |
a heap of dishes to wash and a heap |
of other work to be dons and I left the ||

tears to some -other Hme.

It was upnderstood that my late la-
mented had mot a relative in the wor
hut had been a poor down-trodden or-
phan. If he thought so himself he had
made g big mistake. There heing no
helrs, as waa asserted, 1 was ady
as his widow to go ahead and run the
hotel on my own hook. I had ron M
only & weak when three wagon loads
of strangers drove “ﬁ; 'I'Iu{ rangad
from an old man of ninety with not a

#ix months

tooth left, to a sucking
wl
1 st in the door of the Paradise
. to weldome them thinking they had
comd &s summer
coversed myself in error. A middle-aged
man with fe and five children eame
forward and asked: ¥
“Is the old man Grulger dead™
“He ja, snd buried,™ anawered.
“Did he leave a wife? he continued,
o “He did and T am the sorrowing re-
et.” s "
“Then you skip.”
“But for w ’2
“Because t erowd are his legal
heirs and we don't want you
Mf you skip now we won't have to
rou out. Byt lfce act ugly about it
unce.”
-

you will the .

I wen see a la r t It. He
said’' 1 m
but, ss

oin l"ﬁ%—?n"f: a i m;

ers. I poon dis-'to draw a

berter :
Touk to W ALout KT WealE
L~y

trsted’ T wouls

remember my husband's namesj
1 thought the thing over for about

half an hour  while ning :.gaoi.nn_n?

hitching-post and then 1 walk
was going ‘back to Dad | never was
much of a Aghter, though 1 was pretey
strong on matrimony. [ underatod lat-
er that the heirs took possesion of the
house and It!.? ﬂnrr-hln“ in the line
of provisions kiocked all the be
ieces and then vanished, and the
radise Hotel, aftar standing vacant

thres years, was conv
Stable nverted Into a

Dad
pleo as I reached e,

What's the matter?’ b iped,
e e s £
y o usband is d wd
nlled, “and 1 have come to th.:ao'l io:;

brest
for a third" », Bafcpe 1 Teyy
“Was he hung, Matilda?"

“No; he dled peacefully fn his chair.
It was me that found him dead and

cold,”

“And did you go through his pock
b-to:{‘ you ralsed an alarm? uk.:z

my man, in very ln.x:?nl tones.

“No, of course not,” I

od myself
“But he probably had as much as
“* with him and you Jet ‘or
:R.h' n;’."t "i the doector or
o
s y .&'on

eir hands on §t! Ma-

‘ t
sat in the doorw smoki
} _y ng his

ou bshol

the hléh cost of llving., Where's the

“Hoth dead of broken hearts and the
wagon has all fell to pleces on acedunt
of the dryness of the atmosphere.
don't know what is to become
Can ycu suggest anything?

“I can, daddy, but you have got to
be more careful than
you went affer the mutton.
about a mile, the farmer has a fine lit-
ter of plga. They are just right for |p
roasting. There are ten or twelve of |
taken one at a time, we
cowld have a banquet three times a day
By that time I ghall be

“Matilda, you have rot n wise head
on you after all™ he sald
&d my hair down as affectionate fathers
“When night comes I shall
go forth after plg.”
.. The old cabin was even dirtler than
the hptel and dad a
4t .was no use trying
change things. If I mopped the L
and washed the windows it might put
jambition In him snd ambition was the
eatest thing he dreaded.
neited him to cho
one day and he ha
of the grave when the sun finally went

eed with me that
a clean-

& cord of wood in
been on the verge

We wore away the time until dark-
ness came and when
lfl a pig, I thou
him:

“Father, nothing succesds 1lke suc-
cess. ;| Don't get excited and
caution when

ter of young p

he finally.
ghty

me
eﬁ:imu to nestle.”
a daughter to

|
ou was when

. a8 he smooth-

that big
Nestle down beside
b Pick out the fattest
ulelest and bring it softly ha
and let the others
He sald he wou
mind and that I

over his Mocho and Java coffee

the bulcher.

ser pays 1 am too extravagant’

&8s she went out.

grounds.”

Mr. Bowser?

a8 you know, loves lemon ple.

therefore make one of cocoanut.

that cooking butter in place of

hard times."

& apell he cdlled out:
*“Mrs, Bowser, are you here?"’

ing up the light, she said:

five and six.

save It."

Trwe TAAME L CANE ALsMe AND
el B N

mutton. He llkewise smacked his lips

and his

Loes are always mashed to his lk-

f:. Mrs, Bowser went over to the

bu‘chnr sHop herself that day and she

asked for the cheapest and poorest roast
of beef the butcher had in stock.

““There Is to be a change, eh?' amiled

‘“Yes,"” replied Mrs. Bowser. “Mr. Bow-

“He won't say so after eating this
ronst,” was the remark of the butcher,

Returning home, she sald to the cook:
“Mary, I want you to emply the coffes
grounds out on a dish and put them In
the oven to dry., When it is time to make
the coffee for dinner use the

“Lord, ma'am!" exclaimed the Wston-
ished cook, *“do you want to kill off

*No, Mary, I just want him to see that
I am not an extravagant wife. You. can
also boll the potatoes with their jackets |
on and not peel or mash them, For sauce |
we will have stewed prunes. Mr. Bowser,

plés are very extravagant. You might|

lieve we have part of an old cocoanut in
the house. If it has 8 mold taste to it
it won't make any difference. IL s only
economy to use up old cocoanuts, That
is all. Mary, we will have for dinner to-
night. Oh, yes—you may put on some of
e print.
Print butter is too extravagant for these

When Hr. Bowser entered the hall at
six o'clock In the evening, It had been
dark for an hour. He found the hall al-
most as dark &5 the outside of the house.
The flame of the gas jet was turned
down until it was no larger than a buck-
ghot and after winking and blinking for

came her answer, .
“*Then why in thunder and blazses don't
ou have this hall lighted as it should

She came forward and without turn-

“'1 knew I could save three cents’ worth
of gas by keeglns it low down between
hree cents is three cents

these hard timea ahd we are golng to

Mr. Bowser reached up and turned 0:1 a

LEANED VP AdAiMRT TUR

fore he returned It te the dish. , He did
bread was

not fancy that kind. The

stale and the butter was floury and one

mouthful satisfied him. He swallowed a

gulp of coffee and made such a face

over it that Mrs. Bowser almost laugh-

ed aloud. The cocoanut pie remained to
be tasted and it fairly lifted Mr. Bowser

out of his chair. He had a part to play,

howeven, and he remained at the table

until- Mrs, Bowser had finished., Several
times during the meal she spoke of the

tender rogst and f{ragrant coffee, and

how they had saved at least two dollars

on that dinner and had a plenty that wis

good and palatable. Bhe likewise thank-
Mr. Howser that he had put her in

t way of practicing economy.

., 'When they had reached the »sitting-

room she struck m match and lighted one

gas jet and explained:

““You always wamt plenty of light here
but we must be careful to keep the gas
bills down. We will therefore do here-
after with one jet. I have been talking

with Marv this afternoon and she says as
long aus we are hard up for money she
will work for two dollars & week less
than before, She has thrown several
pails of water into the coal-bin to make
the coal burn longer, and that is why
the room is so chilly. I am going to try
and save half a ton of coal! next week

DMd you bring home a box of five-cent

cigars, Mr. Bowser? I want to tell you
than I saw & junk man this afternoon
and he sald he would give me twenly-

five cents & pair for your old shoes. He

is coming for them tomorrow."
Mr. Bowser did the onily thing that =

man could do ynder the clrcumstances
and keep his self-respect. He found his
way through the semi-darkness to the

hall and the hatrack and went softly out

into the night. He walked up to the
eorner and leaned against a wall. He
wanted to meditate and think on the

aubiﬂu of sconomy and extravagance.
Wh

iikewise, two tramps came along and
teaned up against the same wall, one on

each gide of him, and when each one
put = hand on his shoulder they said im

chorus:

20ld man, how do you like it as far

a2 vou have gone!™

And Mr. Bowser moved off without an-
swering them. He was wondering wheth-
er Mra. Bowser's ‘economy would go be-
yond hashing up that gld roast for break<

fast.

as Dr. Cook's north ole. He

“What pig?’ asked daddy.

The one you lifted from my barm-
|yard this evening.”
It was simply beautiful that wave
|of emotion which swept over my re-
iupzeted parent. After: two or three
gasps of astonilghment, tears came to
is eyes and, with uplifted hands, he
|cried out that the world was ag'in him
|because he was born with a lame back
and ‘eould net work his farm, he h
been called 1 and shiftless; becanse

bis dear Wife hadl dled of some

Tk i A

them good evening and sat chairs for |
| them, but they shouted out in chorus: cheeks as he went on and he was al-
1 i “Caleb Brixs. where jis that pig?'

WITH A PIG UNDER lus ARk -

ble. g gu hinted at thabz

Al L s e

sight of them but daddy wes as cool |was Caleb Brixs He had got a aentence
gave (of sixty days,

The tears wers rolling down dad’s

most convincing his own daughter that
he was A greatlywronged man, when

| the plg In the closet witered a squeal.

Thers was 'no mistaking that squeal. It
wasn't the meow of a cat nor the bel-

{low of one of dad's oen come to life.

The farmer and the constable had that
door open in ten seconds and the pig
was out and rumning over the floor.

“How do you account for this?" ask-
ed the constable of daddy.~

“l don't mccount,” was the reply.
‘“Long ago I gave up trying to account
for tgiuxl in this vain world.”

“But I shall acpount for {t!” exclaim-
ed the officer. “Caleb, you are under
arrest ind you \glll come with me. Per-
haps your daug
you were going to steal the pig and
therefore I sh not disturb her.

ey took poor daddy away to Jail
ind I ean't say whether I felt very bad

wer ft or not. 4 had given him the tip,
A her huz

about roast plg, but, on the ot

he had permitted the pig to squeal on
him. hen I had expressly cautioned
him to be very, very careful. Besides,
if he h not atolen & pig he might
have stolen a cow and the sentenve
would have been three times as long.
There ia ng sitnation in life however
bad but what it could bhe worse, and
I was a-bed and asleep before they had
walked daddy two miles. I may say
here that when his trial came on ths
judge called him an asssssin and .an
incend and a conspirator and the
sentence thls time was for six months
in fajl. Apgain I called at the 1 to
see him, ® was not greatly down
but had figured out that he could gll!
about onc thousand games of checkers
in that time. He had no hard words for
me, but on the contrary he hoped that
I would soon get a third husband and
gmre a hou!' ready for him when he
ad his sen .

. tence. ; o
urned to the house from j.l&

I ret
ipacked my few ongings and r

out time 1 took t high-

{e‘!‘l - .gg me

o ns ] d

away, my dark beauty, on
lh!& beautitul A p
e, ‘tna's U ek e
> mwr ‘met the man who

ing no’
enerally and favorably

¥ U
vising

Mexico and mak
great and glorious country We were
msomewhnt hilsrious when we wrote |t
and perhaps we bragged up the Star
Bpangled Banner ten or twelve feet high-
er than she is ususlly boosted. However,
the Kicker never takes anything back
which happns to be connected with Bunk-
er Hill,
George

it pay.
from the East we steer him into such |
establishments as advertise with us, and
& Ereat many of them have left their|
boodle here through our efforts. We ac-
cept all sorts of advertlslmg from the

le he was thinking, it began to smow

enough to buy

Big Jim was

to draw a gun on

bind buttons off

on the run. He the

to clean out our editérial office after we
started. Chthtn-“htw

'uz‘m;m the stove after

Tade s ek, Worcak'l pav thet we To-
[y °, say

mmmmmmmb
he will keep warm &uring the Com-|

The other day we received forty-eight

hmlhmhgro‘nﬁhdtrbmc‘bl-

wm' to t signs of “Fer
" and "To * A red cardboard
had never been seen in this town

con'
lu'.:&uu! hen one of these signs were |
nafl o

office he was goad-

his
ed to desperation. He went up and wait-
boy Alley, and |down. We scrawied
kg "hc::um his gun u::imhem'.] on_him, b.lg muwdu

§

DS S i
[l on a
We rather like to see II‘I:I:n break | D®

2

journalism he might have been sameth
of a hustler., We shan't hurt him and
it is any consolation for him to
gunning after us he's welcomed to M.

|
For some time our enterprising |

fellow-townsman, e-Eyed Jagk John-
son, hag been buplri_gg to open a beer

where beer is gusszled, but nothing like
A garden Baturday night he had his
opening and we most cheerfully an-|
nounced it a grand success. There way
one shooting scrape at the door and three |
more inside. And some one who had
the curiosity to count 'em said there
were twenty-seven fights in two hours.

It was evident from the start that the

garden was to fill & long-felt want One-
Eyed Jack was urbanely knocked owver
a4 beer keg and his popular assistant
Mose, the Biter, was benignly accommo-
dated with & broken bhead at the same
| time. About a peck of ears, eyes. and
fi rs were guthered up next morming
and

owners wers asked to call and take |

away their property.

week we had an editorial ad-|
nele Sam to take possession of |
e it a portion of this

Valley Forge and the immortal |

It seems ‘that the article gave offense |

to Senor Emmanue! Garcla, the greaser
who runs the gambiing shop over the
Post Office and Monday afternocon he
vigited the office to pull our nose and
expreas his dissatisfaction. He found us
off our guard and rather had the advant-
age for the first twenty seconds, but
when we got to work he didn't last long
The doctor says he will pull through If
inflamation or erysipelas doesn't set in
and we are glnd or It He was Imbued
with patriotic motive, and hang a man
who won't fight for his country. That's
what we were imbued with when we
wrote the article, and at this stage of
the game. the old flag #till proudly
floats in the breese of lUberty. We don't
know whether Uncle Sam will take our
advice or not, but we want to drop a
hint right here that in case of a war
with a foreign power this town will ex-
pect to do more whooping and to shed
more gore than any other ten of equal|
size in the whole West

‘We formeriv belleve that advertising
payvs, Here In this town it would be &
dead loes to advertise
porary, because he would have 1o use
shingle-nails in place of type to set It
up, and because no one but his uncle!
and. his” wife and himseif read his al-
leged news er, and they are too poor
to buy anytMing

our comtem-

But advertising In the |
er pays. We do our best to make
When a tenderfoot comes here]

slana Lottery te the latest Gospel |

the re:lndemuud m-n‘;u ;eu. N toi |
BeVe times te look about her With cu- | speckied cige ° y
riosity and was in no menner perturbed | ciger &3 we gol seated In the

or distressed. As she finally stood in the
ter did not knew that|. -

Y - A

JIM AND LIND

"It was the day before I was to hang|

one of our mountgineers for murder,*
said the Bouthern sheriff, “and up to that | to be hears o
time his wifs had not been seen -She | that pesky critt
lyed twenty miles away and had a young |
child, and she probably reasgned that|n
shs could mot help him any by making| ca
the journéy. However, she showed up
at about moon, and the first question sbe
asked was:

*“ Hev yo' all hung my old man vit™
“ It is not until tomorrow,” 1 replied
*“‘Hu! Then I needn't hev hurried so. |

I regkon I'd like to see him."

“She and her babe were conducted to
She stopped |

e of her husband she calmly sald:

presenc
“*Well, Jim, Pets Reno dun told me yo
was gwine to be hanged fur killin' tnat
p-l_l; Tom Harper.'
* "Yes,
band as

got to ' replied the hus-
he her and the child in a

“ 'm-c-mg.{ht sro they goin' to all

perfunctory wi
this fussin’ over sich a critter as Tom

Ha 8
o :Enu o' fussin,' but they say It's the
law. How's Ben and Jube?

*“‘And the co'n and taters™
“iJest tolerable. ESo they's gwine to

hnn{ Lag
- -y.” Lindy. I got to be hung.
Reckon they's got the scaffold ‘bout

o’ yé' won't come Bome any mo'T
" “Not gkassly.’
“iand I'm gwine to be a widder

woman ”
**Looks powerful Mke IiL"

“‘Shoo, s&hoo!" mused the Woman as

she thought it over. ‘Bay, Jim. mebbe
it's all biuft and yo' won't h..lll arter

o "Mebbe so, but I reckon not,' he care-
* 'Gol t

same thne

ered.
hang anybody else at the
fur company's sake™
* ‘Reckon not."
“ ‘Shoo'! Don't ‘pear to m;_ like & sguar’

deal. ~Can‘t yo' fight out

“Nor run away?
* ‘Reckon .

g oL
" *Hhoo! J&ﬁbm and be bung?™

“l'urtg.ou. « ¥o' gwine to

ﬂ’,“.
oug Oot oL ek 1o e cht
UERe two Tooked at anen ather for o

e T
Sl = TS

ARIZONA KICKLETS

Giveadam Gulch Is Cold, Bat Lively.

-

occurred :

the bhabit of
on 4 man's boots when stand-
conversing with him.

have contrac

no occasion for any hard
unconsciously
always willing to apologine
commented on. | We were talking with the Major the
&8 & matter of course, rankied in|other eyenin

temporary down the ' fice and naturally emough spal on his
boota. He didn’t stop to ask what we
meant by such conduet, but hit us on the
chin with his left and knocked us

in front of the postof-

to pull our gun

riends interfered

o c':_nr'r lipl:mt.lkom wers
old knock-kneed, al-| made. ¢ afterwar ran

leged hot, and | with His Honor,

mmmmmw 'M:ngoz of us, m‘“.tt- copies of the Kicker to be sent
Eot w

4 werk our way. Ws have siven biss

It was simply
a misunderstanding—euch a2 one
Ikely to occur belween two gentle-
o l..d‘h“’ ':m.‘:'h but, s -

ol yena dow e street thought
Wk b had a good thing and wanted o
that had | make the most of it

Beveral weeks ago seven citizens of
together and
Eastern agency
“|to send on seven women in search of

other day. The youngest
was 50 years old and the

a broken nose. The o3
| took onk brief glance and then bo
for the woods,
shipped to Denver

Colonel John Roberts stopped his
last week because
only fourteen murder
his usual dose s
to overhaul 600 exchanges
many as we did,
Elad the Colonel s off the |
gol a regular mania for m
if anybody has 500 of

and ww rather

least $560 for the outfit and rea
one of them over

The Mayor of Rocky HIll was
liver an address on

A Year ago wa
on Washington
the audience got
mixed up with Napoleon. Bhakes

and Lord Byron and pelted us wi
minsilesr of warious sora

over there and

right over there for the first tem min
utes, and then

and siam-bang

TORGPPRD wit Ty AT BEME T Y
DARAE L AnD wWENY oum way 7

sald the sheriff,
| woman held the
| and afterward her own face.
or lamentations
* "Waal, Lindy, goodby

and he picked up his Ereasy

Shes Aldn't ssk about the

glad enough when
the Eate. saring as she went

“ ‘Much obleeged,
Jand reckon I'll tote myses

He Was Helpless.

emoking apartment,
me Iif I do not appear hilarious

death of my brother Cyrus.”
"That's bad."” replied the man with the

“Very sudden death,

On the comtrary, it took him

He was out West
got caught In & snow ave-
lanche and was buried twenty feet deep
Ha lived till & month ago and then guve
When his body was found,
fingers were grasping a |
dressed Lo me, a letter in which he said

not tasted food
‘But how did he live™

A& Year to dis.

_write & letter if
He used a quill toothplck and blood

his wrm ™

The man with the George Wash
chin jeaned back and. thought
forn;whﬂe nndmt?m '“dha

T : an aw ty that your brother
- "af :1 > loss h

Yen, was & great to the coun-

large. '

he would have made such s




